
The Taming of the Sh/e% 

Faire Ladaes daughter had a thoui? nd vvoccrs. 

Then well one more may faire Bianca haue ; 

And lo flic fliali : Lucentio (ball make one, 

Though Parisctme, in hope to fpeede alone. 

Gre. What, this Gentleman will puc-talkcvsail. 

Z*tf- Giuc him head,! know hce’l prouea lade. 

Petr. Hortenfo , to what end are all thefe words t 

Her. Sir,letmebefoboldas askeyou, 

Did you yet euer fee Baptiflas daughter ? 

Jr a. No fir, but heare I do that he hath two : 

The one, as famous for a fco’ ding tongue. 

As is the other, for beautious modcltic. 

Pet. Sir, fir, the firil’s for me, let her go by * 

Gre. Yea leaue that labour to great Hercules, 

And let it be more then <^Jlcides tweluc. 

J>etr. Sirvnderllandyou this of me (mfootb) 

The yongeft daughter whom you hearken for. 

Her father keepes from all acccffe of lutors 
And will not promife her to any man, 

Vntill the elder filter firll be wed. 

The yonger then is free, and not before. 

Jr ante. If it be folk, that you arc the man 
Mufl ilced vs all, and me amongft the r eft : 

And if you breake the icc : and do this feeke, 

Acchicue the elder , fee the yonger free. 

For our acccllc, whole hap (hall be to liauc her, 

Wil not fo gracelctle be, to be ingrate. 

Her. Sir you fay wcl, and well you do concciue*, 

And fince you do profelTc to be a futot. 

You malt as we do, gratific this Gentleman, 

To whom we all reft generally beholding. 

Jrartio. Sir, I Ihall notbe fheke, in figne whereof, 
Pleafc ye v. e may contriuc this afternoone. 

And quafte caroulesco on* - Miftretlc health. 

And do as aduetfarics do in law, 

Striue mightily .but catc and drinke asfriends. 

Gru. Eton. Oh excellent motion : fcllowes Ic’ts be gon. 

Her. The motions good indeed, and be it fo, 
Ftfrfickio, 1 (hall be your Been venuto . Sxemt* 




The Taming of the Shrew* 

Enter K other ina and Bianca* 

Bian, Good filler wrong me not, nor wrong your felfe. 

To make a bondmaidc and a flauc of mec, 

That 1 difdaine: but for thefeothcr goods, 

Vnbind my hands, Ilepuilthcra oft my telfe. 

Yea all my ray menr to my pecticoate. 

Or what you will eommaundme, will I do, 
go well I know my dutie to ray elders. 

Kate. Of all thy Tutors heerc I charge tell 
Whom thou leu*it beft : fee thou dilfemblcnot. 

Bianca. Bclecue me filler , of all themen aline* 

I neueryet beheld that fpcciall face. 

Which I could fancie , more then any other. 

Kate. Minion thou lyeft : It’s not Hortcnfo ? 

Bian. If thou affect him lifter, hecrcl fweare 
I le plead for you my felfe , but you (hall hsue him . 

Kate. Oh then belike you fancie riches more* 

You will haue Gremio to keepe you faire, 

Bian. Is it for him you do enuie me fo ? 

Nay then you ieft, and slow I well perceiuc 
You haue but iefted with me all this while : 

I pre thee filler Kate vnite my hands. 

Ka. If that be ieft, then all the reft wasfo. Strikes her 

Enter Baptifa. 

Bap. Why how now Dime, whence grovmchis infolencc ? 
Bianca. Stand afide, po. 're Gyrlefhcvvcepes: 

Go ply theneedle, meddle not with her. ' 

For fiiame thou hilaing of a diuelhfh fpirit, 

VVhy dofl thou wrong her, that didncrc wrong thee ? 

When dtd (hee crotre thee with a bitter word? 

Kate. Her filcnce flouts me , and lie be reueng’d. 

_ , Elies after Bianca, 

Bap. Wnat ju my fight ? Bianca gtt thee in. Exit, 

Kate. Wh t will you not fufFer me : Naynowlfec 
yiteis yourtrealure , (liemuft hauca hmband, 
f mull dar.ee bare-foot i n her wedding day 
And foryouiioue to her, lead ■ pesin hell. 5 
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